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	Unexpected Alliances

I exit the elevator and look around. Joining the other tributes, the Head Trainer begins to speak. "In a few weeks, 23 of you will be dead." Wow, she's blunt.

"Which one of you will still be alive depends on how well you pay attention in this room. One suggestion; don't ignore the survival skills. You all want to grab a sword, but many of you will die from the arena." she continues. I decide to try out the knife station first. It probably works similar to my bow, just in your hand. Once I reach the station, I pick up some relatively light knives and try to hit the target. I've thrown a few of these hunting before, mainly to make sure bigger game was down, so it just takes a little while to get used to before they're going at least close to where I want them. After a bit, the girl from 2 walks over.

"Hey, fire girl. I'm Clove." she says.

"Well, I have a name too, you know. Other than fire girl. I'm Katniss." I reply. She's one or two years younger than me.

"You're not bad with the knives. Have you thrown before?" Clove asks.

"A few times. I'm best with something else." I answer.

"Bow and arrows?" she guesses.

"How… oh yeah. You could probably guess someone's weapon within thirty seconds of meeting them." I say, surprised.

"Ten." she challenges.

"What about him?" I say, pointing to who I think is the boy from 1.

"Spears."

"The tiny one from 11?"

"Climbing and hiding. But she could pick up throwing if she tried."

"My district partner?"

"Weights." We exchange these a few more times while throwing knives before she asks.

"Allies?"

"Aren't you supposed to be with them?" I question, pointing to the Careers.

"Nope! We have to make it official with the mentors first!" Clove says.

"Great! I'll talk to Haymitch, you talk to Miss Pointy Teeth!" I reply.

"You mean Enobaria?" she inquires.

"Clearly!" I laugh. We split stations. I end up at climbing with Rue from 11. She clambers up the branches and even leaps between trees. I follow her on my tiptoes, trying to copy her impossible-to copy bounces and turns.

When I do finally reach her, I begin "Hi Rue." She peers down at me with wide brown eyes. She's upside down with her head about a foot above mine.

"Shhh." she cautions. I hear Cato, Clove's district partner, yelling about his missing knife. The twelve-year-old next to me pulls out a blade from her coat and somehow giggles without making a sound. She grasps the knife and lets go. It lands in the tree nearest Cato, where he grabs it and heads back to his station. My lips turn up and I climb up next to her.

"Do you want to team up?" she says.

"Yes. I'll check my mentor." I reply. We play around in the tree for a while before I head to the edible plants station. The girl from 5 is there. I am given an electronic test on identification. The first few are easy. Nightlock is poisonous. Katniss is edible. Wait, did I just say _I'm _edible? I burst out laughing and the girl from 5, Rebecca, stares at me. I try to explain.

"My name is Katniss, and katniss is on here, and I just thought how funny it was that I marked myself edible!"

"It is kind of silly." she smiles. I finish the test with 95% (I marked one edible plant poison.) and she has 100.

"Nice." I tell her.

"You're pretty good too." she says.

"I saw you with the bow earlier, you know." I begin.

"I _do_ hit a lot of the targets." Rebecca teases.

"It's my favorite too." I say.

"Want to be allies?" she asks.

"Sure. I'll have to ask my mentor."

"Okay." Rebecca speaks. The Head Trainer tells us to go back to our floors, and we do. I can't believe I got three ally requests today. I walk in and have a seat.

"Haymitch?" I say.

"Yeah, Katniss?"

"I got three alliance requests today."

"Who? I hope it's Peeta or Thresh. Or even Districts 6 through 10."

"Out of luck, Haymitch. The girls from 11, 5, and 2."

"11 is a good choice. She can handle knives and survival. 5 is the same, except with a bow, and 2 also handles knives. Go for it."

"I will." I head to my room and go to sleep.

The next day, I dress and ride down the elevator. I decide on the knots, hand-to-hand, and swimming stations today. I work with the boy from four at the knots station and quickly see the similarity to Gale's snares. I learn a few different ones for animals and one that can hang a tribute by the leg. I stand in line for the hand-to-hand combat station. About ten minutes later, it's my turn. I duck the trainer's fist and throw one of my own. He returns with a kick but I twirl away, sending one leg into his back. I then push him over and lock his legs. I hold on as hard as I can for ten seconds before I walk off the platform. Finally, I reach the swimming station.

"Bathing suits are in those boxes." the trainer says. I go into a small locker to change and dive into the pool. I've swam in the lake in our woods before, so I knew how. I went underwater and came back up in thirty seconds, breathless. I did a few laps through the pool before the Head Trainer dismissed everyone.

I waited as everyone got off the elevator, first Clove, next Rebecca, then Rue, now me. I climb in the shower and turn it to the exact temperature I wanted. I let it blast the fancy soap at me (I made sure to cover my eyes tonight), and stepped out. Turning on the drier, I stand still for five minutes and brush my hair out. I wear an orange flowy nightdress, obviously meant to complement the whole 'girl on fire' theme that I have going.

I wear two braids for sleeping, like my little sister. Prim. I wonder how she's doing. I hope Gale's getting her and my mother enough to eat. She does have her goat, Lady, so she can eat cheese from her. I soon drift off to sleep.

In the morning, I wear a special outfit for the Gamemakers. A red-orange tunic with black leggings instead of my normal training clothes. My hair goes into it's single braid and I head downstairs. We normally have time for one thing before private sessions, so now's when I show my archery and give them something to think about. I head over to the station and pick up a bow. I pull my arrow back and let it fly, it hits the center of the target. I continue to human shaped targets and then moving ones, hitting all of them. When the arrows run out, I turn around. The Careers are glaring at me, Clove, Rebecca, and Rue are cheering me on, Peeta looks happy, Thresh looks indifferent and sullen like normal, and everyone else is stunned.

I walk off and talk to my allies for a bit. After some time, Clove is called up. She has explained that she will take a pack of twelve knives and throw them from far-away, hard-to-aim-from places. Rebecca is announced after some more chatting. She told us that she would use a bow to hit all the poisonous plants while leaving safe ones intact, demonstrating skill with a bow and survival. Rue tells me about her plan to throw knives from hidden positions in treetops, leaping from tree to tree in between each throw. She goes in, Thresh, and then Peeta.

"Katniss Everdeen!" they call. I walk in. The Gamemakers seem distracted. I suddenly have an idea. The girl on fire is going to make sparks. I shoot arrows at all the lightbulbs except the one over my head and the ones over their table. Then, I shoot the apple in their pig's mouth. I climb through the trees to avoid light bulb shards and when I reach the end, I say "Thank you for your consideration." I exit and ride up the elevator.

When I get back, the scores begin. Glimmer has an 8, Marvel a 9. Cato and Clove both got 10s. Ethant and Deliari from 3 got a 6 and a 5, respectively. Joshua and Coralen from 4, a 6 and 7. Tonias, Rebecca's partner, got only a 4. Rebecca received a 9! The pair from 6 had 5s. Jorge and Kelline from 7 got a 7 and a 6. Nathan and Marca from 8 scored a 3 and 4. Leomei and Jemmi from 9 have a 5 and 6. Jaiden and his partner Sarahley scored 7 and 5, in order. Thresh scored a 9. Rue has an 8! Peeta also has an 8, and I have an… 11!

"Katniss! An 11! How did that happen?" Haymitch exclaimed. I tell them what happened.

"Katniss, why in _Panem_ did you do that? The Gamemakers will certainly-" Effie was interrupted by our elevator.

"Rue? Rebecca? Clove?" I say.

"Yep! It took Miss Pointy Teeth a bit of convincing, though!" Clove replies.

"Miss Pointy Teeth?" ask Rue and Rebecca simultaneously.

"Enobaria, Clove's mentor. Her teeth are altered to end in gold points." I tell them.

"Hey, I just figured something out." says Rebecca.

"What?" I ask.

"Our scores are 8, 9, 10, and 11. 8 plus 9 is 17 plus 10 is 27 plus 11 is 38 divided by four is 9 point 5. The Career's scores are 8, 9, 10, and 7. 8 plus 9 is 17 plus 10 is 27 plus 7 is 34 divided by 4 is 8 point 5. We average a higher score than them!" she blurts out.

"You're from 3, right?" Clove jokes.

"5, Clove, 5!" Rebecca corrects.

"We stay away from the bloodbath, right?" Rue inquires.

"Right." I answer.

"The careers usually have their weakest guarding the supplies. We wait for them to get distracted and sneak in there for supplies." Rebecca adds. The elevator dings again and three women come out. They appear to be my allies' mentors.

"Clove. Back to our rooms right now! I don't understand why you chose the wrong alliance, but I want you with them as little as possible!" shouts Enobaria.

"Come on, Rebecca. We got dessert trays." calls a middle aged victor I can't remember.

"Rue! Merisa wants you to preview your dress!" says an older lady named Seeder. My allies run off into the elevator and leave me in my rooms.

I decide to take a shower and head there. I undress and slide the glass door open. I choose the automatic setting (I still can't really understand the others) and let it wash me. I step out onto the auto-drier and place on my pajamas.

I climb into bed, but I don't sleep for a long time. There's only tomorrow, and then we enter the arena. I think my alliance and I should at least have a chance, but I don't know. It could be Cato, Thresh, or even Marvel. Someone bigger and stronger. We were four girls with long range weapons, we could run and climb, we had attitude, we definitely had attitude, but I didn't know if we could beat much taller and heavier males with swords and spears.

I went over the alliances. Rue, Rebecca, Clove, and I. Marvel, Cato, Glimmer, and Coralen. Peeta had joined with Thresh, Ethant, and Jorge. Joshua, Jaiden, and Jemmi had also allied. If we stayed hidden, one of us might actually win.

I think about the interviews now. I'm going to try for fierce but not a ruthless killer. Rue is trying on unique and cute, while Rebecca is intelligent and sly. Clove is aiming for dangerous and mysterious. I finally go to sleep.


End file.
